CHAPTER   IV
THERE are two things G.B.S. has never regretted: his birthplace and
his marriage. In spite of all the patriotic talk which seems to convey
that we poor humans have a say in the choice of our birthplace and the
colour of our hair and skin, Shaw will admit that he did not choose to
be an Irishman. But he did choose very deliberately his Irish wife. It
needed a very brave woman to marry a man of his temperament. He
was a horse for single harness) if he could be harnessed at all. He could
not brook interference with his personal habits and her great achievement
was to turn him into the tidy, obedient and punctual person he soon
became. His advice to women was the conventional one: "Get married
but never to a man who is at home all day." He explained: "I go to my
hut every morning as a man goes to his office because women like men
out of the house, especially men like myself who only sit and think. I
was rebuked by Charlotte the other day when I pointed out a thing I
had discovered for the first time: 'It's been hanging on the wall for the
last thirty years/ she said. And yet I'm much more of a domesticated
person than she. I never wanted to travel and I have always been interested
in diet. But for her I would probably still have been living in Fitzroy
Square, unless I were crowded out by the stuff accumulating in my room.
In my shelter I can be as untidy as I like and so I can always lay my hands
on a thing when I want it."
"You give the impression in your plays that it is the woman who
has to go running after man, but man is such a static creature that not
much running is needed. The running starts after marriage, when they
have to run a house, run a family. ..."
"You know what a French journalist said when he saw my home: *I
thought I was to meet England's most advanced thinker, and what do
I find? A bourgeois interior and Madame who has all the appearance of
being your wife !*"
"He must have been very disappointed. What could he have expected
of the author of The Quintessence of Ibsenisni'? I had a similar experience
when I was invited to the home of an extreme modernist and found him
living in a pretty thatched cottage. Did he expect to find you in peasant
smock and sandals?"
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